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Beautiful blooming cacti 
photo taken by Tim Donnelly 

on the UBM javelina hunt.
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Retirement Turkey Steve  North

Retirement, at least partial retirement, 
sure gives one extra time to enjoy getting out 

more. Opening morning of turkey season had me, 
once again, sitting by one of my favorite trees with 
Widow in hand. I soft called off and on and, sure 
enough, here come a longbeard sneaking in about 8:30. 
I believe I could have gotten him but I was enjoying 
the time so much that I passed. If I had taken him, I 
would have been lost the next week with nothing to 
hunt. Well, fast forward over the next 12 days or so 
where I had a few more close encounters but never 
a real chance to shoot. I never second-guess myself 
on not taking a critter when I pass on one but I was 
wondering if I was going to get a real second chance. 
Then after days of just having fun, here comes a good 
bird walking down a logging road quiet as a church 
mouse. I was ready and the ole heart was pounding! 
He came within 7 yards but I couldn’t move. It seemed 
like forever before he finally turned away so I could 
draw. Before I knew it, the arrow was gone and into 
the bird breaking his back. No animal is easy but it 
sure seems like the thunder chickens are extra hard. I 

said my thanks to the man upstairs then headed home 
where Robert was waiting. A lot of people who saw 
these pictures said omg he’s smiling. Lol! That’s what 
retirement, a Widow, and a turkey will do for a person 
- at least for me! n
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Buffalo Tongue Traditional Bowhunters Larry Bauman

May 13th, 2019 was a sad 
day for the Buffalo Tongue 

Traditional Bowhunters.  We lost its 
founder, Jerry Bauman.  After many 
years of dealing with congestive 
heart failure and those related 
issues, he passed peacefully at home 
with his family at his side.  Jerry 
was 77 years old.

He enjoyed shooting well, but his 
main focus was, “having fun while 
shooting”.  That is the purpose of 
the Buffalo Tongue Traditional 
Bowhunters, which was conceived 
during one of his many hunting 
trips.

Rule #1 - There are no rules - 
There is no range - There are no 
dues - There is nothing to keep you 
from shooting your bow.  

For uncounted years, this 
group has been stump shooting 
on Sunday mornings, during the 
off-season.  If you show up twice, 
you’re a member.  Stump shooting 
can be rough on arrows.  It isn’t 
unusual for someone to only show 
up once.  Those that did return 
enjoyed exchanging hunting stories 
while testing their skill as well as 
their arrows’ resiliency. 

The famed name will continue, 
along with the Sunday morning 
stump shoots.  Jerry’s name will 

come up often, as do others, who 
have gone on before him.  There are 
so many stories that are told, retold 
and enjoyed while meandering 
through the woods, “having 
fun while shooting”.  Jerry often 
admitted that this was mostly a 

social function.  But he seemed to 
become seriously focused when 
he could see your fletch standing 
sideways across the intended target.
n

R.I.P. Brother,
Larry Bauman

MTP Drivetrain Services, LLC
205 McDonald Drive
Many, Louisiana, USA 71449

Office: 318-256-2083
Toll-Free: 866-873-2454
Web: www.MTPDrivetrain.com

Mobile: (816)591-1350
Fax (866) 320-2336
Email: TCarder@MTPDrivetrain.com

Thomas Carder
Customer Solutions Manager
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Meet a Member – Jodi Morgan

My name 
is Jodi 

Morgan. 
My wife is 
Tammy and 
we have been 
married for 
25 years. I am 
currently a 
Deputy Sheriff 
for Jefferson 
County for 
almost seven 

years. Tammy has been the owner 
and operator of Sisters Teahouse in 
Fenton, MO that she just recently 
sold. We have two boys; Hunter, 
who is 23 and Jake, who is 19. I 
became a life member in 1996. I 
have served as an area rep and have 
been on the board.

 I have met some fine people 
through this organization and 
made lifelong friends with many of 
them. UBM functions are more like 
family reunions renewing friend-
ships with like-minded people. I 
hope to meet more people in the 
future.

  I was luckier than most due 
to the fact I got to start hunting 
at a young age.  My father, Doug 
Morgan, started me off shooting 
as early as I can remember.  I 
went on my first bow hunt at the 
age of nine with a 35-pound Ben 
Pearson Bronco recurve with cedar 
arrows tipped with Bear Razor 
heads.  On that first outing we ran 
into two whitetails does and that 
sight burned into my memory. I 
can still see those deer staring us 
down before they bounded off. 
That sighting was the spark that 
started the fire that still burns 
inside me today. In the years to 
come my dad would take my 
brothers, cousins and me deep 
into the national forest south of 

Ft. Leonard Wood for weekend 
bow hunts. Those outings are some 
of my fondest memories. I have 
hunted in seven states and one 
Canadian providence.

    My favorite game to hunt is 
the whitetail but turkeys and hogs 
are a close second. I have been 
lucky to make several trips to south 
Texas through the years and look 
forward to it every year. As far as 
a bow hunting idol it would be 
my dad as he never thought twice 
about taking us kids to the woods 
even if it cut into his own hunting 
time and wallet. Bow hunting 
for me is a family affair. I have 
shared campfires with my dad, 
kids, brothers, cousins, nieces and 
nephews many times and cannot 
imagine doing it any differently. 
The harvest is a small part of the 
hunt.  

I would like to see the UBM 
members attempt 
to bring more 
young people 
to the events. 
Our club has 
a syndrome 
which I call the 
“Gray Beard 
Effect”. Many 
of the founding 
members are 
getting up in 
the years and I 
don't see much 
of a youth base 
to carry on the 
club’s values. 
Reasons for 
this are due to 
many of our 
senior members 
starting out 
with traditional 
equipment 
before the 

compound explosion. Much of 
today's youth have no exposure 
to traditional equipment. I am 
afraid that if we don't broaden our 
horizons and take steps to include 
younger hunters our membership 
will continue to dwindle. Just my 
thoughts… n

Jodi Morgan

Like us on 

https://www.facebook.com/
unitedbowhuntersofmissouri

https://www.facebook.com/groups/
unitedbowhuntersofmo/

Be on the 
lookout 

for our new 
website coming 

this summer!

Elise 
Haverstick
graphic designer
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The Fox

At 5 o’clock my clock 
radio went off playing 

“Bye, Bye Miss American Pie”. 
As I jumped up, I was thinking 
about what I would be hunting 
that morning. Would it be squirrel, 
rabbit, or duck? Sometimes I would 
hunt and track fox or coyotes or call 
with a duck call. Deer were out of 
the question, there hadn’t been any 
deer around here for 20 years.

I make myself a peanut butter 
and jelly sandwich, grab my coat 
and Elmer Fudd hat, and my 
favorite new bow – a Bear Super 
Magnum 48” long and 40#@28”. 
I sneak out the door so as not to 
wake anyone. I sling my right leg 
over my 2-wheeled iron horse and 
sling the bow over my neck and 
left shoulder. Then I start down the 
road.

It was a late December morning 
with a light coat of fresh snow 
on the ground. It was a very cold 
morning with a clear sky. I had a 
two-mile ride across town to the 
church parking lot where my family 
and I went to church.

I rode up and parked next to 
a hedgeapple tree that had a low 
limb that I would climb up on and 
over the fence. Now the hunt was 
on! I tried to be as quiet as I could 
and sneak up over a pond bank 
hoping there would be ducks on 
the pond. There weren’t any that 
morning as the pond was frozen 
over. I had a three-mile walk ahead 
of me through the woods and fields 
of cattle. It was dark still, but the 
reflection of the snow helped me 
find my way.

I was headed to the river where 
ducks would fly in and feed at 
daybreak. I would walk on cow 
paths through the fields and along 
fence rows. A little over two miles 
into my walk, I saw movement in 

front of me on the path and I wasn’t 
quite sure what it was. It turned 
right, off the path and into some 
tall branches. As I slowly walked 
toward where I saw the movement, 
I pulled out a Bear Razorhead cedar 
shaft arrow and nocked it. I was 
ready for action!

After standing a minute or two, 
that felt like forever, watching and 
listening, all was silent. Dawn was 
approaching and the tracks were 
slowly becoming visible. I followed 
the tracks in the snow for over a 
mile or so. I became aware of the 
possibility that I could be tracking 
all day. I was hunting none other 
than the elusive, sly fox.

By this time, the sun was up and 
the ducks were flying. I could see 
them landing at the bottom of the 
hill on the river. I have heard old 
folks say that a bird in the hand was 
worth two in the bush. Since I had 
not seen the fox again, and I could 
see the ducks, I had decided to give 
up the fox hunt and head to the 
river.

I walked down the hill to the 
thick brush on the riverbank. I 
could see six mallards; two drakes 
and four hens. I slowly worked my 
way through the prickly brush to 
the river’s edge. I reached back and 
pulled from my quiver one of my 
old, beat up cedar shaft arrows with 
a MA-3 head. I wouldn’t use my 
good arrows because I might not 
ever see them again. Sometimes the 
arrows will fly away with the ducks. 
I guess that’s why arrows have 
feathers! Crouched down behind 
some weeds, I waited for my shot. 

After ten or fifteen cold and 
painstakingly silent minutes, one 
of the drakes began swimming 
towards me. I had the arrow 
nocked, waiting for my shot. As he 
swam within 20 yards to the right 
of me, I drew the bow and let the 
arrow fly. The duck lunged forward, 
spread his wings, and with one 
mighty thrust of those wings, up he 
went.

The arrow had appeared to be 
dead on. As the duck left the water 

Dean Hogue
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the arrow passed just beneath 
his breast and between his legs. I 
had missed! The duck was faster 
than the arrow and let out a quack 
alarming the other ducks. They 
were gone! The cedar shaft arrow 
floated to the surface and was taken 
downriver. Knowing the river well, 
I followed the arrow to retrieve 
it. I blew my duck call for better 
than two hours then took pause to 
eat my sandwich and then rinse it 
down with a few sips of river water 
(Don’t do this). After retrieving my 
arrow, I decided it was time for a 
game change.

I headed up the wooded hillside 
from the river to hunt squirrel. 
Three or four squirrels later, I still 
had no shot. I worked my way 
along the ridge back across a steep 
bluff, back to where my hunt began. 
Taking a different route, I traversed 
another ridge, through a patch of 
woods, then into an open field, 
once again taking cow paths. The 
sun was shining, the air was fresh, 
and it was beautiful day.

Suddenly, I caught a glimpse of 
something in the grass about ten 
yards ahead of me. I crouched 
down, nocked another Razorhead, 
and crept slowly forward; watching 
the two-foot tall grass rustle with 
movement. Then, appearing out of 
the grass, was a beautiful red fox! I 
was downwind and unnoticed as it 
came out onto the path around the 
bend. I drew the bow. As I reached 
full draw, he stopped and turned 
to look at me. The arrow hit right 
between the shoulder blades and 
through the back of the neck. The 
fox jumped about two feet high and 
took off running. So did I and the 
race was on! Thinking I could catch 
him, I chased him 50 or 60 yards. 
It was all over. I’m not sure what I 
would have done if I hadn’t caught 
him, the thought never crossed my 
mind. There, just steps ahead of me, 

was a beautiful male red fox. I was 
so excited. I couldn’t wait to show 
him off!

I carried him back to my 2-wheel 
iron horse. Now was the hard part, 
getting him home. I slung my bow 
over my neck and shoulder, the fox 
across my lap, and headed straight 
down the street, left on Hwy 14 
east to Main Street – straight to the 
downtown Nixa Dairy Queen.

It was Saturday morning and the 
streets were full of cars and people. 
They were all looking and pointing 
and I was smiling and waving. I was 
very proud of the fox I had and, no, 
I wasn’t showing off. I lived a block 
behind the Dairy Queen and that 
was my way home. Besides, it was 
easier riding the main roads; the 
car traffic had most of the snow off 
the streets.

I skinned the fox out and called 
a friend of mine, Mark White, to 
help me tan it since Mark had the 
tanning solution. So we mixed it 
up and put the hide in it. I don’t 
remember how 
long we left it but 
when we checked 
on it all the fur 
had come off the 
hide. We didn’t 
think of reading 
the box before 
we used it. Oops! 
We learned that 
we had read the 
wrong box.

As I sit here 
writing this, I 
think back to 
my youth and 
all the hunting 
adventures I have 
had in my life. 
I have tried to 
raise my kids and 
grandkids with 
the art and skills 
of traditional 

archery and I wish my grandkids 
and all kids could experience the 
thrill I had of riding down Main 
Street with a fox across my lap, and 
a bow and arrows on a Western 
Flyer at the ripe old age of 13. And 
this is just one of the reasons why I 
build bows. n

Thanks,
Dean Hogue
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Meet a Member – John Banderman Kristine Banderman

John Banderman is the 
UBM’s current treasurer.  

He is married to Kristine.  They 
are both retired but work odd jobs.  
John does some wood working 
and brush hogging for extra 
money.  Kristine works part time 
at Sportsman’s Supply.  They have 
been married for over 31 years.  
They have one daughter Mary.  
She married Tyler George in Sept. 
Of 2017.  John likes to hunt, fish, 

woodworking and mowing grass.  
Kristine likes to crochet, read and 
do plastic canvas.

John has been a life member 
for over 22 years.  He likes to 
hunt on his 40 acres in the 
Lonedell, MO area.  He uses a 
Black Widow recurve.  He shoots 
all kind of arrows from wood, 
aluminum and carbon.  He uses 
Muzzy broadheads.  He got started 
hunting with his dad.  As a kid, he 
liked to hunt squirrels. He started 
bowhunting after he built a bow in 
his high school wood shop class.

When hunting he wears Mossy 
Oak clothing and he does not 
use any scents or attractants. He 
hunts deer, turkeys, and squirrels 
at home.  He likes to bowfish 
wherever he can.  He has been 
to Canada and has taken a bear.  
He has also hunted in Texas for 
wild pig.  He has also hunted in 
Colorado and looks forward to 

going back.
John has two favorite memories. 

The first is going hunting in Texas 
with the Morgans. You can always 
have a good time with them.  His 
second favorite is the Canadian 
bear hunt.  This was with all UBM 
members.  Eleven UBM members 
went on that trip and ten came 
home with bears.  He has two idols.  
The first is Earl Hoyt. John enjoyed 
speaking with Earl and John bought 
a bow from him personally.  Fred 
Bear is his other idol.  John likes 
him because of his traits for bow 
building and because Fred was left 
handed also.

John would like to see the UBM 
continue to carry on the tradition 
of just the love of the simple part of 
archery - the bow and arrow with 
no gadgets and no hype. We are a 
limited group that takes pride in 
how we hunt and shows respect for 
the animals we hunt. n

Meet a Member – Mike Calahan Kristine Banderman

Meet Mike Calahan. 
He has been married to 

Joan for over 51 years. Mike is a 
retired electrician. Joan is a retired 
hairdresser and a personal para 
professional. She was a para for 
16 years. Twelve of these years 
were with the same student. They 
have three children; Jennifer, 
Amy, and Christopher and five 
grandchildren; Donnie, Alex, Edie, 
Pennie, and Vincent. Mike likes to 
go boating, fishing and tinkering 
with mechanical things.

Mike has been a life member 
for over 28 years. He first started 
hunting in 1983 or ‘84. He uses a 
longbow and prefers cedar arrows. 
He wears wool and fleece for 
hunting and uses scent killer spray. 
He also “plays the wind” when 
hunting. Mike likes to hunt in 

northern MO and Alaska. He has 
also hunted in Canada.  He loves 
to go bowfishing. Mike has hunted 
deer, bear, squirrels, rabbits, and 
turkeys. He has also been hunting 
with Dan Novotny and Ron 
Mackenberg for pheasants.

Mike started bowhunting with 
some friends from work. They 
knew he liked the outdoors and 
thought he would like it. So 
he tried it and fell in love with 
bowhunting. He became friends 
with Tom Dickerson’s dad first and 
then Tom. Mike and Tom do many 
things together but the one they 
love best is bowhunting.  

His favorite hunting memory is 
hunting in Canada with a group of 
UBM buddies for bears. Ten bears 
were taken on that hunt and many 
memories were made on that trip. 

Fred Bear and Glenn St. Charles are 
Mike’s idols.  Mike thinks the UBM 
is a great organization and feels it is 
very much like a great big family.
n
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Mississippi in May Mike  Calahan

About the time turkey season is winding 
down here in Missouri, a number of our UBM 

members turn their thoughts toward Mississippi. For 
a number of years now we have made the trip to take 
part in the Jerry Pierce Memorial Shoot.

The host club (Southern Traditional Archery 
Association) honors Jerry’s contributions to the 
sport with proceeds being donated in his name to a 
children’s charity.

We camp at a beautiful campground on the lake. 
Lenny (Jerry’s son) and his wife Karen join us along 
with some of our other Mississippi bowbending 
friends and we enjoy some great southern hospitality.

This year we had seven couples in a block of camp 
sites along with some guest tent campers. As always 
when the UBM gets together we seem to eat well, and 
this year’s camp had plenty action around the table as 
we had a big pot luck dinner on Friday. Then of course 
there is the Saturday night mudbug (crawdads) boil 
and fish fry. If you don’t get enough to eat it’s your own 
fault! We always have a good time with friends and lots 
of food. 

This really was what Brian was aiming at. Voss grandson, Landon Beamon, makes a perfect shot!

Some pretty good shooting…for a change.
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Oh! Did I mention that we shoot bows while we are 
there? They have a great 3-D course in some beautiful 
woods, with a number of challenging shots. If you 
don’t trash or lose enough arrows on that course you 

can always try the famous Cry Baby course. For those 
who have never tried a course like that, they look for 
the thickest brush around and then put a small critter 
target in the middle of it. At times you have to really 

Dan Novotny on his new high-dollar knees.

Be vewy quiet. Wewe hunting wams!
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strain your eyes to 
even see what your 
supposed to shoot 
at. If you’re lucky 
you may not have 
to look for your 
arrow in the brush. 
All in all, it’s a great 
time and well worth 
the trip.

Anyone thinking 
about going in the 
future can talk to 
John Banderman 
or myself and 
hopefully we can 
steer you in the 
right direction.

Hope everyone 
has a great and safe 
summer. n
God Bless,                                                                                                                                            
Mike C

Dan Novotny and Dennis Voss going for a new world record!

The UBM doing what it does best – eating!
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There are several perks that come 
with owning a Wild Horse Creek bow. 

Two that are obvious are 1) you own a 
beautiful piece of functional art and 2) that 
you own a precision-made killing machine. 
A benefit that is not so explicit, but I feel is 
much more valuable, is the friendship you 
might have developed with the bowyer, 
Mike Dunnaway, and his wife, Susie, in 
dealing with them to procure your bow. 
Another reward, if you bought your bow 
directly from them, is that you are invited 
to the Customer Appreciation shoot held 
on their property just outside of Perry, 
Kansas each April.

I finally attended that shoot this year 
after skipping it for several due to (insert 
lame excuse here). The weather forecast looked good, 
a lot of my UBM friends were also attending, and the 
drive from my house was easily doable. As an added 
incentive to show up, Mr. Dunnaway had hinted that 
the recurve I had commissioned in February might be 
available to take home. The shoot started at 9 am so I 
left my house at 6 to make the 3-hour journey.

When I arrived at the Dunnaway residence, the first 
thing I noticed was that this was no rinky-dink affair. 
There was a field taped off to park in and it already 

looked half-full when I pulled up. Folks were milling 
about and generally congregating around the closest 
building which I took to be some sort of check-in 
station. I quickly put my takedown Destiny longbow 
together, strung her up, grabbed my arrows, and 
headed for the crowd. I really had no idea what to 
expect but this certainly wasn’t it!

On my approach to the building, I started running 
into fellow UBM members. Past president, Tom 
Dickerson, was standing there with a brand new bow 
in his hand and a smile on his face. He had won the 
custom bow at the UBM Festival auction and was 

A Shoot Worth Paying For Darren Haverstick

Check-in station for the shoot

New Bow Day for me!
Mike needs to add a napkin dispenser so you don’t drool on 
the merchandise.
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tickled that Mike had it ready for him. His happiness 
soon became mine when he told me, “It’s New Bow 
Day for you too!” I tried to be nonchalant about the 
news but my body probably gave away my true feelings 
as I scampered to the door 
and pushed my way through. 
To the six or seven people 
I may have trampled, I 
apologize. 

I learned later that the 
structure I was standing in 
was an old barn converted 
into a his-and-her gallery. 
On the bottom floor were 
various animal mounts, 
samples of Mr. Dunnaway’s 
bows, lots of archery 
paraphernalia, and a big 
placard on a table stating 
it was New Bow Day for 
me and several other lucky 
customers. On the top floor 
was a beautiful display of 
Susie’s photographic artwork. 
Everything was tastefully 
done and it was easy to 
suffer from visual overload. 
Fortunately, I was able to 
break the spell, focus on 
the task at hand, and claim 
my prize. I certainly didn’t 
need to carry around two 

bows all day so I put the Destiny back in my truck 
so I could play with my new Mariah. After a little bit 
more visiting, and a few practice arrows, we UBM folks 
headed for the 3D course that was set up behind the 

Lots of cool memorabilia in the barn!This photo doesn’t do Susie’s work justice.

Mike explaining the rules of “Dot to Dot”.
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Dunnaway residence. 
We certainly couldn’t have asked for a better 

day. There were many targets to shoot at, 
several challenging shots, and great company 
to shoot with. There’s something about 
flinging arrows with good friends that makes 
a person’s cares just melt away. I was shooting 
my new bow fairly well and I can honestly say 
that it was the first time I had ever shot at a rat 
or mosquito target before. There was a passel 
of people out on the course and everyone 
seemed to be really enjoying themselves. 

Finally, the dinner bell rang and we all 
assembled back at the barn for some first-class 
vittles. I had heard many good things about 
the chili that would be served at this event and 
it certainly did not disappoint me! There were 
a little over a hundred people there and we all 
enjoyed good food and fellowship. A really 
cool thing to see were the bow racks outside 
the barn where everyone put their bows for 
lunch. There was a large variety of sizes, wood 
types, and colors and it was hard for me to 
wrap my head around the fact that everything 
that I was seeing was made by one person!

One of the really neat things about this 
shoot is that every year Mike comes up with a 
contest for all us shooters with the prize being, 
of course, a new bow. The contest always 

Made a decent shot on the rat.

 I hope I never see a mosquito this big! The UBM crowd getting ready to shoot.
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involves a mixture of 
skill and luck so the 
playing field is fairly 
even. While lunch was 
winding down, Mike 
got everyone’s attention 
and explained what this 
year’s contest would 
be: Dot-to-Dot. He 
and his helpers had put 
some big white “Dots” 
of varying sizes out 
in a field and the dots 
had varying distances 
between them. The 
rules were simple; every 
contestant had one shot 
to hit a dot. If they hit 
it, the walked up to it 
and shot at the next dot. 
This went on until only 
one person hit the next 
dot. They were then 
declared the winner. 
If several people were 
shooting at the next dot 
and they all missed then 
everyone who had hit 
the previous dot were 
back in the game. Since A bow of every color.

Getting ready to shoot at the next dot.
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I had just gotten a new 
bow that day, I thought 
it would be unfair to get 
another one so I missed 
the very first dot to take 
myself out of the game. I’m 
always thinking of others 
that way.

A few of us took a 
tour of Mr. Dunnaway’s 
shop to see where all the 
magic happens and were 
not surprised to see an 
immaculate working area 
with a few homemade 
gizmos used to create his 
artwork. Some of us went 
to shoot the 3D course 
again while the others 
loaded up to head back 
home.

Around mid-afternoon, 
the crowd dwindled down 
and people were helping 
Mike and Susie start to 
clean up. They had put a 
ton of work into pulling 
this thing off and it was 
certainly not lost on any of the attendees. When was 
the last time a manufacturer of anything you own 
invited you to their house to eat and visit? Unless you 
own one of Mike’s bows, I bet the answer is never. For 
them to extend that kind of invitation really meant a 
lot to me, as I’m sure it did everyone else.

So if you are in the market for a new bow, I strongly 
urge you to consider hiring Mike as your bowyer. Mike 
and Susie are ardent supporters of the UBM, Mike 
makes a fine product, and you will get much more out 
of the deal than just a stick and a string. I can hardly 
wait for next year! n

The place where dreams are made.

You’ll never buy a better bow!
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From The Designer Elise Haverstick

Hello again ubm 
readers! 
It’s newsletter time again 
which means I get to figure 
out how to make my boring 
life sound more interesting 
than it is in this column. 
There have been a few 

photoshoots, a pinup competition, and that’s 
about it. 

The photoshoots were quite fun, one was at 
a railroad museum which was a good foray 
into the world of photoshoots, and I got 
several good PC and not-terrifying photos to 
submit to competitions. 

The “terrifying ones” as my mom called 
them, were a result of a horror themed photo 
shoot with a few other local pinups at a 
haunted house in town and it was a dream location for 
my creepy cute shtick. In case you forgot, my pinup 
name is Hannah Belle Ecteré, as I will always jump 
at the chance to make slightly disturbing true crime 
puns.

I ended up coming out of there with a few “killer 
housewife” photos, but the real reason I signed up for 
this shoot was the golden opportunity to bring pinup 
Hannibal Lecter to life. It took some digging around 
Amazon, but I found the perfect orange dress, mask, 
and props (aka plastic organs), but it was worth it 
because these are my new favorite photos.

 
DISCLAIMER: 

I’m not a homicidal maniac. I just know a lot about 
them as the result of an obsessive personality and 

a creepy hobby. Please don’t call the cops on me. In 
reality, I avoid conflict like the plague.

 
As for competitions, I’ve learned that summer events 

(usually at car shows as classic cars and Pinup’s go 
together like Chinese food and chocolate pudding) are 
a special kind of fun for the indoors-y and pale types. 
Between the wandering around, photos with cars, and 
the actual show, you end up a sweaty wax figure by the 
end of it. But, so is everyone else so it doesn’t matter 
as much. My indoors-y complexion does not do well 
in the sun so I’ve invested in a parasol, fan, wide brim 
hats, and lots of sunscreen. At least these accessories 
are all Tim Burton-y so it fits my aesthetic. 

Nothing has really changed in the non-Pinup part 
of my life. Work is work, my editor is getting less 
helicopter-y, and my side business of movie/tv prints 
is still profitable enough to pay my utility and internet 
bills. I’ve managed to combine my trade and my hobby 

by designing some shirt/sticker designs for my pinup 
organization to sell at the upcoming Route 66  Festival 
in Springfield so I now say I’m pulling my weight.

  That’s all I have for you this time. I want to remind 
you that we are always looking for material. So write 
up a quick recap of your hunting trips in the coming 
months and share your experience with the rest of the 
UBM! n

Happy hunting, Elise Haverstick

9-5 Elise vs after dark Hannah Belle Ecteré. It can't be said I don't have range
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The UBM, in cooperation with Queensboro.com, now 
has its own online store selling quality clothing 

branded with the club’s logo. There are hundreds of 
items to choose from and the UBM makes a modest 
5% pro�t from each sale. Visit often because there 

are new sales taking place each week!

Don’t wait for the Festival or Rendezvous to get 
your UBM apparel. Order yours today online at 

http://ubmmerchandise.qbstores.com/
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Joel Davis (2021)
110621 S Alley Jackson Road
Grain Valley, mo 64029
jcdavis@hotmail.com
(816) 522-4260

Bob Burns (2019)
11507 S. Cave Road
Lone Jack, MO 64070
stonesheep@embarqmail.com
(816) 520-5361

John Banderman, Secretary (2019)
1427 Ramey Road
St. Clair, mo 63077
johnpaulx3@yahoo.com
(314)402-0206

Jim Pyles, President (2020)
22815 Coffelt Road
St. Mary, mo 63673
jpetraditional@gmail.com
573-543-5357

Tom Dickerson, Bowhunter Ed.
226 Country Road 436
Jackson, MO 63755
TRAD_5558@yahoo.com
(573) 243-7113

Elise Haverstick, Graphic Designer
4314 S. Timbercreek Ave Apt. 28
Battlefield, MO 65619
elise.haverstick@gmail.com
(417) 693-6084

Brenda Hudson, Executive Secretary
24933 Helium Rd.
Newtown, MO 64667
larrydeanhudson@hotmail.com
(660) 794-2591

1. Max Medsker, 22363 State Hwy A. Graham, MO 64455 mjrrmeds@grm.net (660) 254-4558

2.Brandon Snider, 6784 Shelby 472, Shelbina, MO 63468 brandonsnider1986@gmail.com (660) 651-4875

3. Open Position

4. Carey Breshears, 33330 HWY AA, Edwards, MO 65326 cgbreshears@gmail.com (573) 347-2670

Rev. Dr. Nicholas J. Gray, 121 E. 32nd Street. Sedalia, MO 65301, 660-827-2448

5. Todd Goodman, 504 Willow Grove Ct., Troy, MO 63379 (636) 528-2278 

    Steve Bostic, 4234 Dogwood Lake Ct., Wentzville, MO 63385 stevenbostic @yahoo.com 
   (636) 828-4923

    Jim Pyles, 22815 Coffelt Rd., St. Mary, MO 63673 jpetraditional@aol.com (573) 543-5357

6. Mike Smith, 2512 N. Highview, Joplin, MO 64801 mikesmith.5120@gmail.com (417) 529-9255

7. Darren Haverstick, 10276 N. Farm Rd. 183, Fair Grove, MO 65648 dchaverstick@gmail.com (417) 759-6522

8. Open Position

9. Justin Glastetter, 721 Corinne St. Jackson, MO 63755 jhcglastetter@yahoo.com (573) 225-9098

Out-of-State Members Representatives:

Byron Whitlock, 105 2nd Street Oswega, KS 67356 bwhitlock620@aol.com (620) 717-5340 
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Beau Johnston (2020)
13500 S 1400 Rd
Nevada, MO 64772
bandtjohnston@live.com
(417) 321-1468

Ethan Grotheer, Vice-President (2019)
P.O. Box 62
Fair Play, MO 65649
stickbow17@yahoo.com
(417) 399-3265

Don Orrell (2020)
764 Low Gap Rd
Fordland, MO 65652
don@donorrellstirrups.com
(417) 830-0876
Lyle Shaulis (2021)
336 E 420 Rd
Fair Play, MO 65749
lyleshaulis@yahoo.com
(417) 399-1820

Board Members

Justin Glastetter (2021)
721 Corinne St. Jackson, MO 63755
 jhcglastetter@yahoo.com 
(573) 225-9098
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Volunteers, 
Mark your Calendars!

Deaf Camp 2019
July 26th-28th, 2019

At the H Roe Bartle 
Boy Scout Ranch

Iconium, MO

Contact Darren Haverstick for details


